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artificial agglomeration of all the clans. The Durbar is a vast animated museum of all the human specimens that India provides, and there is an inexhaustible interest in just walking about and looking at it. Ethnology is veiled in the West ; here it is sharply defined in face, form, dress, and colour of skin. As you walk about London you may conjecture that this or that man may have French or Italian blood in him; here the people are unmitigated Punjabis, Bengalis, Rajputs, Pathans, Baluchis, Madrassees. They are divided by race, united loosely by religion, which again divides them. Such unity as there is is imposed upon them by the Central Government, and, as one looks upon this scene, it is impossible at present to think of them as united in any other way. I have just returned from a drive through the camp and into the city of Delhi. The road is thronged all the way with smart